3 thought my Motherland my Brother torke % 
Would longjcrc tbis,haue met vs on the way, 
Fic,what a Slug is Hqftwgj 9 thzz he comes not 
To tell v* a whcther they will come^r no. 

Enter Lord Hsftingu 

*B*ckz Aad in good time, hcere comes the fwcatine 
Lord. 5 

Prm§ m Welcomc^y Lord : what, will our Mother 
come? 

Haft. On what occafion Gcdhcknowes,notIs 
p Thc Queene your Motherland your Brother 2V%_, 
Haue taken Sanfiuaric : The tender Prince 
Would fainc haue come wi th mc,co mcer your Grace, 
But by his Mother was perforce with-hcld. 

£ nek* Fie 3 what an in dire A and peeuifli courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinall^will your Grace 
Pcrfwade the Quecnc^o fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnro his Princely Brother prcfently ? 
If (he denie^ Lord Haflmgs goe with him, 
And from her iealous Amies pluck him perforce* ' 

Card, My Lord of Buckingham,if my weake Oratorie 
Can from his Mother winne the DukeofYorke, 
Anon expeft him here : but if flhe be obdurate 
To milde entreatics^God forbid 
We Ihould infringe the holy Priudedge 
Ofbleffed San&tiarie : not for all tins Land, 
Would I be guikie of fo great afinne* 

'Buckt You are too fenceleffc obftinu 6,my .Lord, 
Too ceremonious, and tradition all. 
Weigh it but with the groffeneffe of this Age, 
You brcake not SanftuariCjin friz in £j him : 
The benefit thereof is alwayes granted 
To thofe*whofc dealings haue defetu'd the place, 
And thofc who haue the wit co clayme the place I 
This Prince hath neyther claymM k 3 nor defend d \t 9 
And therefore^ mine opimon.,cannot haue \u 
Then taking him from thence, that is not there, 
i You breakc no Priuiledge^or Charter there s 
Oft haue I heard of San&uarie rnen, 
But Sanftuarie children 3 ne:Ve till now* 

Card, My Lord.you {hallo re- rule my mind for once. 
Come on, Lord Haftmgr^ will you goe with me? 

Haft. I go e 3 my Lord. Exit CardimH and Haftixgs* 
Princc.GoaA Lords^akeall the fpecdie haft you may. 
Si\y 3 Viicky GUcefter 3 if our Brother come, 
Where fball we foiourne^till our Coronation ? 

Gh, Where it thinks beftvnto your Roy all feifc. 
If I may counfaiJe you ? fome day or two 
Your Highnefle (hall repofe you at the Tower; 
Then where you pleafc,ftnd fhal! be thought mofl fit 
For your beft health f and recreation. 

Prince* I doe not like theTowerjof anyplace £ 
Did Mm C4farbuildihztpUci; t my Lord > 

'Suck* Hedid^my gracious Lord^cgin that place, 
Which fince/uccceding Ages haue re-edify'd. 

Prince* I* it vpon record ? or elfe reported 
Succefliiiely from age to age,he built it ? 
'Bxckf Vpon rccord,my gracious Lord* 
Prince. But fay,my Lord,it were not regiftred, 
Me thinkes the truth fbould liuc from age to age, 
As 'twere rerayl'd to all pofteritie, 
Euen to the gcnerall endjng day* 

Qfo, So wifc,fo young, they fay doeneuer Hue long* 
Prince* What fay you^Vnckle ? 


The Life and I>eat^^^iM^7ik3i 


Thu S} Iike the formal! Vfc^g* ^ k% 
I morallize two meanings j n «me word 
Prince. That lultm C*fr r was 9 r ' 
With what hi S Valour did e „ri c h hi! > J?" ^ 
Hi* Wit fctdownctomake-hi. Valour £. 
Death makes no Conqucft of hi. C 0 „ qtier '; 
l-ornowhe hues inFame.though not^ Lt 
Ik tell you what,my Coufin^wc^^ lte ' 
Bftc^. What, my gracious Lord? * 
Prince. And if I Hue vntill Ibeamsn 
He win our aticicnt Right in France acaini 
OrdyeaSouldier.asIliu'd aKino h ' 

Short Summers lightly haue a forw 4t< J Sp 


Tin 


yo^ Nowing °° atim ^ e — nh eD4( 

Tark*. WcIJ^my deare Lor^fomuftlci]],. 

T^o law he dy d^hat mighc haue kept t hat Tit ' 
Which by his death hath loft much Maiefli ' 

Glo HowfaresourCouf 1H ,NobleLordofY ar i. . 

r*rk*. I thanbe you )S en t I e Vnckle. O my Lo T 
Youfaid.that idle Weed, are faft in growth?^ 
The Princely Brother,hath ^m^tm^ 

Glo. He hath, my Lord* 

fork?. And therefore is he idle ? 

Gh OhmyfaireCoufin,! muftnotfa T fo, 

JV^^Then he Is more beholding to you^ I( 

O/^ He may command me as my Souec *ione 
Butyouhauepowerinme.asinaKbfman. * 1 
JVV- I p^y y ou.Vackl^giuc me this Dio** 

G/o, MyD W r,nideCtfQGn?with JlmJW " 
' trme* A Bcgger.Brothcrf 

Twig* Of my kind Vnckle,thatIknowwiIlgiue 
And being but a Toy, which is no gricfe togi&c. * 
Glo Agreatcr gift then thatjle giuc my Coafin, 
IVfe Agreatcr gift ? O^hat's the Sword to \t t 
Gl*. I, gentle Coufin,wcre it light enougbi 
T pr^. O then I fecyou will part but with light gifn 
la weightier things you'Iefiy % Begger nay, 
Gfo, It is too weightie for your Grace to ware, 
Torkf, I weigh it lightly, were it heauier* 
Ofo. What, would you haue my Wcapcnjittle lord! 
?wkfr I would that I might thanke you.^js^pu 
call me* 
Gfo. How? 
Tar^e, Little* 

Prince, My Lord ofYorkcwHl ft ill he crofleintaHici 
Vn cklejyotir Grace knowes how to bearewith him, 

York?* You mesne t&bearc me, not to bear c m^m\ 
Vtickie ? niy Brother rnockes both you and mc> 
Becaufe chat I am Iittleji^ an Ape s 
He chinkes that you fliould beare mcon yoyr fhouidefs. 

Bmk^ With what a/liarpeprouided wit hcreafoiis: 
To mictigate the fcomehegiues his Vnckle, 
He prcttUy and aptly taunts hirnfelfe : 
So cunning, and fo young, U wonder full* 

Gfo* My Lord»wiIt pieafe yon p afle along ? 
My felfe^nd my good Co.ufin *£tfckj*gb**tty 
Will to your Mother,to entreat of her 
Toiaeet you at the Tower jand wekoineyciu* 

Ttrke, Vvhat 
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Lord? 

^ M ir Lord Proteftor will haue it fo, 

w Why .wtatftotild you feared 

0 l Marry my Vncklc Clarence angry Ghoft : 

r ^dam /o d L he wai murthet d there. 

Jf Nor none that line.i hope, 
tJi. And if they liue.I hope I need not feare. 
F ^mv Lord : and with a heauie heart, 
f them } goe 1 vnco the Tower. 
exemtPrime^ke^m^ 

J4zmt Richsrd.Bmktngham^nd Catesfy. 

9mk Thinke you 3 my Lord,thif little prating 7V% 
4 not iitccnfedhy his fub tile Mother, 
J.rtQDtaod fcorne you thus opprobrioufly? 

Gk* Nodoubt^o doubt ^h'twaperillous Boy, 
%M qoicke^ingcnioiis^brwardjcapable : 
Le m &c Mothers, from the top to toe, 
W Wel1,let them reft ; Come hither 
Tfrou arc fworne as deepely to effeft what we intend, 
As ctofely to conceale what we impart : 
Thou bow'ft reafons vrg'd vpon the way, 
Wlm thiflk'ft thou? is it not an eafie matter , 
To make WilUm Lord Htffag* of our minde, 
F<k the inftalloien t of this Noble Duke 
ln ^ seat Royallof chis famous He? 

Ctus. He for his father* fake fo lone* the Prince, 
Tb«t he will not bewonne to ought againft him. 

What thinks thou then of Stanley ? Will 
nothec? 

Crff«. Hee will doe afl in all as Bdflings doth. 
Hack- Well then, no more but this i 

Goe gentle C dUs h* an< * as 11 werc ^ arrc °^ 

Sound thou Lord Hastings, 

How he doth ftand affected to our putpofe, 

And fummon him to morrow to the To we 

Xofit about the Coronation. 

if thou do'ft finde him tradable to vs, 

Encourage him,4nd tell him all ourreafons t 

Ifhebeleadenjcie.cold.vnwilling, 

Be thou fo too,and fo breake off the talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination : 

Foe we to morrow hold diuided Councels t 

Wherein thy fetfefbalt hi ghly be employed. 

Rick. Commend me to Lord wiUitm: tell him Cdtcsfy, 
His ancient Knot of dangerous Aduerfaries 
Tomorrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 
And bid my Lord/or ioy of this good newes» 
GiucMiftrefle Shore one gentle Kiife the more, 
2*^?Good C*to*7,goe effefl this bufmeflefoundly, 
Cates, My good Lords both^wkh all the heed I can. 
Rich, Shall we hcarc from you,Crff^, ere we flecpe? 
Cms* You fliall,my Lord. 
Rich* At CrasBj Houfc 3 thert lhai! you find vs both. 

Exit Cattily. 

Bm^ Now^myLordj 
What (halt wee doe s if weeperceiue 
Lord Haftings will not y eeld to our Comploti ? 

Chop off his Head : 
Something wee will determine : 
And looke when I am Kingjclaymc thou of me 
The Earledome ofHereford,and all the moueables 
Whereof the King f my Brother,wai peffeft* 


Buck* He clay roc that promife at your Graces hand* 
Rick* And looke to haue it yeelded with all kindneffe. 
Come, let vs fuppc bettroei f that afterwards 
Wee may digeft our comploti in fome fotcuc. 

4 ExeMt* 


Scena Secunda* 


Enter 4 tJ^efenger U the Doore afH^fiings. 

tjlfef. My Lord* my Lord. 
Hdfl m Whoknockcs^ 
CUef, One from the Lord Stdnley* 
Haft. What is s taClocke? 
Mef Vpon the ftroke of foure* 

Bnter Lord Hafttngt. 
Haft* Cannot my Lord Stanley flecpe thefe tediout 
Nights? 

Mef So it appcafe^by chat I haue to fay : 
Fir ft ,he commends him to your Noble ielfc* 
Haft. Whatthe»? 

Miff, Then certifies your Lord fiiip, that this Night 
He dreamt, the Bore had rafed off hisHelme ; 
Bcfides,he fayes there are two Councels kept ; 
And that may bo derermio'd at the one, 
Which may make you and him to rue at th'othcr. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordfhipspleafijrc, 
If you will prefently take Horfe with him f 
And with all fpeed poft with him toward the North, 
To (bun the danger that his Soule diuines. 

Haft. Goe fellow^oe^retumc vnto thy Lord, 
Bid him not fearc the feperated Councell : 
His Honor and my felfe are at the one, 
And at the other 3 is my good friend CaUsbj \ 
Where nothing can proceede,that toucheth VI, 
Whereof I {half not haue intelligence : 
Tell him hi* Fearcs are fiiallow 5 without inftance* 
And for his DreamesJ wonder hcc T s fo fimplc, 
To trull the mock'ry of vnquiet {lumbers. 
To fly e the Bore,before the Bore pucfues, 
Were to i ncenfe the Bore to follow vs, 
And make purfutt,where he did meane no chafed 
Goc,bid thy Mafter life^and come to me, 
And we will both together to the Tower, 
Where he fball fee the Bore will vfc vs kindly. 

M?Jf. He goe,my Lord^nd tell him what you fay* 

Exit* 

Enter Catesly* 


Gates, Many good morrowes to my Noble Lord, 

Hmttm Good morrow Crfter^you are early Sirring: 
What ncwes,what newes,tn this our tott*ring State ? 

Cjtm. It is a reeling World indeed|my Lord : 
And I bcleeue will neuer ftand vpright, 
Till Rtchard weare the Garland of the Realoie, 

Haft, How weare the Garland ? 
Doeft thou meane the Crowne ? 
Gates, I } my good Lord. 

Baft Ah haue this Crown of mine cut fro my (houideri, 
Before He fee the Crowne fo foule osif-plac'd : 
But canft thou guefle^that he doth ayme at it ? 

Cam* 4 


